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achieve little. "A good appearance," I said, " is an asset just like
intelligence, though one had even less cause to be proud of the first
than of the second, which could at least be improved by one's personal
efforts and by application and study. Both were gifts from God or
from one's parents, and though intelligence counted most in the long
run, physical qualities were not to be despised because of the good
start which they gave one/' Mr. Shaw agreed, and I have always
remembered that observation of his. It struck me as curious coming
from a Labour man, and it may have been na'ive, but it was sense.
Sometime in April Rumbold returned to Constantinople, and I took
the opportunity to snatch a fortnight's leave in England, the last
except for the inside of a week that I was to get till September of the
following year, as the Conference reopened almost immediately at
Lausanne and Rumbold went back there, this time as chief British
delegate, taking once more Ryan with him. We were still far from
being out of the wood; the Turks were constantly trying it on and
incidents of one sort or another were frequent. A serious one arose
early that summer when the Turkish representative suddenly pre-
sented the three High Commissioners with a note from the Angora
Government that all foreign warships over 1,000 tons must leave
Smyrna harbour and could not be allowed to enter it in future. My
French and Italian colleagues accepted this ultimatum, but I returned
my note to Adnan Bey saying that I could not receive it, and adding
that I had telegraphed to Lord Curzon suggesting that another British
cruiser in addition to the one akeady in the harbour should be sent to
Smyrna. I got an immediate reply from the Marquess to the effect
that I should inform the Turkish Government that a cruiser of some
10,000 tons would be entering Smyrna Bay at 7 a.m. the following
morning. I gave this communication late the same evening to Adnan
Bey, who was in a great state of mind about it and assured me that
the ship would certainly be fired upon by the Turkish shore batteries.
In which case I told him that the cruiser would assuredly return their
fire. Poor Adnan Bey, he sat up all that night talking to Angora
over the direct telegraph line; but in the morning no cruiser appeared.
There had been a hitch in London. The Admiralty had got the wind
up about midnight and had got into touch with the resident Secretary
at the Foreign Office. Lord Curzon wasn't to be found and the
instructions to the warship were cancelled. But when the Marquess
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